72                           VILLAGE LIFE
float like foam, is fostered by many admirable novels, but certainly does not grow on an intimate acquaintance with village life. Every civil official in the cold weather goes round camping through his district, and the opportunities he gets of intercourse with the villagers tends to produce a feeling of mutual sympathy and understanding, which is one of the most valuable features of Indian administration.
There are people who hate the mere sight of an Indian town, but take them to the simple life of the villagers, and the first glimpse will convert them. If they camp out in the orthodox Indian fashion, with a canvas tent merely to give them shelter when necessary, while passing their whole time as far as possible in the open air, they will get into touch with the whisperings of Nature, which are the first teachings of art and poetry. They will then get into sympathy with the homely villager, who uses his hut or house merely as a shelter, but not as a home, whose roof is, in fact, the vaulted blue above, and whose carpet is the spacious plains below. If they wander a little among the cattle or the wild animals, the children or the birds, they will see the intimate ties that exist between man and Nature in these mud-built villages, and perhaps understand, better than pages of the most beautiful poetry can explain, the reason why villagers object to a peacock being shot in the interests of sport, or to a diseased animal in his last stages being